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" 6 Which, altering the name to Sairah Gamp; I
drink,' said Mrs. Prig, c with love and tenderness.'

" From this moment, symptoms of inflammation
began to lurk in the nose of each lady ; and perhaps,
notwithstanding all appearances to the contrary, in
the temper also.

" 6 Now, Sairah,9 said Mrs. Prig, c joining business
with pleasure, wot is this case in which you wants
me? '

" Mrs. Gamp betraying in her face some intention
of returning an evasive answer, Betsey added :

" l Is it Mrs. Harris ? '

" c No, Betsey Prig, it an't,' was Mrs. Gamp's reply.

" * Well! ' said Mrs. Prig, with a short laugh. 4 I'm
glad of that, at any rate.'

" * Why should you be glad of that, Betsey ? ' Mrs.
Gamp retorted, warmly. 4 She is unbeknown to you
except by hearsay, why should you be glad"? If you
have any think to say contrairy to the character of
Mrs. Harris, which well I knows behind her back, afore
her face, or anywheres, is not to be impeaged, out
with it, Betsey. I have know'd that sweetest and best
of women,5 said Mrs. Gamp, shaking her head, and
shedding tears, 4 ever since afore her First, which Mr.
Harris who was dreadful timid went and stopped his
ears in a empty dog-kennel, and never took his hands
away or come out once till he was showed the baby,
wen bein5 took with fits, the doctor collared him and
laid him on his back upon the airy stones, and she was
told to ease her mind, his owls was organs. And I have
know'd her, Betsey Prig, when he has hurt her feelin'
art by sayin5 of his Ninth that it was one too many, if
not two, while that dear innocent was cooin' in his